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Author's Notes: 
Characters are based on RP Nate and Stone, in which Nate is considerably older than Stone. 


He was nervous. He was so terrified that Stone would say no and think there was something wrong with him, 
and Nate couldn't blame him. He was pushing boundaries with this one. But the other man took the bag, peeked 
inside and then gave Nate a little smile before disappearing into the bathroom. 


Now, Nate sat on the bed and waited. He chewed a fingernail, staring intently at the bathroom door. When the 
handle turned, Nate stood up. He held his breath as Stone stepped out. His eyes traveled up his lover's long 
legs, taking in the sight of the white cotton panties which hugged Stone in all the right places. Nate's eyes 
further raked over Stone's flat stomach and hip bones before traveling up his chest and finally stopping at the 


other man's gorgeous face. 
"You look .." He was at a loss for words. "Can you turn around for me?" 


A gorgeous flush spread over Stone's cheeks as his lips curled He turned around to show Nate his ass. The 


white cotton was stretched taut over his perfect, rounded globes. 


"My god." Nate murmured as he very lightly caressed his lover's ass cheek. "Can | get you to lay down on 


your back, baby?" 

He helped Stone onto the bed, giving him a reassuring smile. The other man returned the smile but it was 
shaky and Nate could appreciate the courage it took for him to bare himself this way. Stone slowly uncurled 
his body and spread his legs and arms out. Big, green eyes watched Nate as he slowly undressed. He climbed 
onto the bed and settled back on his heels between Stone's legs. Keeping his eyes on his lover's, Nate ran one 


hand up Stone's leg, caressing it and gently squeezing as his palm ran over the knee and up the thigh. 


"You're amazing.” Nate murmured as he repeated the action on Stone's other leg. His hands still on the other 


man's thighs and he gave Stone a tilt of his head. "You can talk, baby." 

Stone laughed softly. "I know. | just ..| don't know what to say." 

"Are you okay with this?" 

He nodded. "Yes." 

"Good." Nate purred as he leaned forward, moving his hands to either side of Stone's head. 

Ever so slowly, he lowered his body against Stone's and tenderly pressed a kiss to his lover's lips. He moved his 
lips against Stone's, coaxing him to open his mouth. Nate gently slid his tongue past Stone's lips, slowly twisting 
and lapping, tasting his lover. Nate rolled his hips, lightly thrusting himself against the soft cotton of Stone's 
panties. He moaned into the kiss when he felt Stone finally lift his hands from the bed and slide them around 
his neck. The kiss deepened and Nate's hips rolled a little faster. 

He finally broke away and gasped for breath. He opened his eyes to find Stone's eyes peering up at him. 

"Hi." Nate whispered with a little smile. 

The younger man smiled in return, gliding a hand over Nate's hair. "I love you." 

"I love you, too. Thank you for doing this." 

Nate dotted kisses along Stone's jaw, working his way slowly down his lover's neck and chest. He paused at a 
ripple, flicking the tip of his tongue against it before nipping at it with his teeth. He heard Stone gasp and mewl 
above him and stopped to raise his head. 


"Good, baby?" 


Stone lifted himself up onto his elbows and gave a petulant grunt. "So good! Why did you stop?" 


Nate softly laughed. "Patience, baby." 
The younger man pouted. "I don't want to be patient" 
"Fine," Nate began as he started to withdraw. "You get nothing." 


"Nol" Stone cried, sitting up and reaching for Nate with both hands. "No, come back" He gave a sweet smile. "I'll 


be patient. | promise." 


Nate grinned and leaned over his boyfriend again, giving him a little kiss. He then pressed an index finger to 
Stone's lips. "Patience, my darling." 


The redhead worked his way down Stone's chest again, kissing and licking and sucking his way down the middle 
of his chest, over his flat stomach and around his navel. He dipped his tongue into the navel before closing his 
lips around it and sucking. Stone giggled and squirmed, trying to grip a handful of Nate's short hair. 


Fingers dipped into the tiny, delicate waistband of the panties as two bright blue eyes looked up at Stone's face, 
which wore an expression of equal parts anguish and anticipation. Deciding not to peel the tiny panties from his 
lover's body, Nate merely lowered his head and pressed tiny kisses to Stone's hip. He slowly worked his way 
across the younger man's thin pelvis, dotting kisses along the edge of the panties. His tongue lapped at the trail 
of dark hair that disappeared into the panties. He moved along to the other hip and gave it a hard nibble 
before picking his head up. 


Stone grumbled under his breath as his chest heaved and he stared at the ceiling above him. The way Nate 
teased him drove him absolutely crazy. He wasn't used to it and, initially, it had frustrated him and made him 
feel angry and embarrassed of his own desires. Over time, he had come to understand that Nate liked to draw 
things out and tempt and tease in order to heighten the experience, in order for those feelings of desire to 
last and build. Most of all, Nate liked to enjoy sex and have fun with it, for he encouraged and welcomed 


Stone's teasing in return 


Gentle fingers dipped down between Stone's thighs and rubbed against his balls, making him groan and roll his 
hips. He could feel Nate's warm breath through the thin cotton Nate first placed his open mouth against 
Stone's hip bone, tongue dancing over the fabric, wetting it, before dragging along the elastic band of the leg. 


Stone moaned louder, hips rolling again as his legs spread wider. 
"Fuck! Nate, please!" He hissed as he clutched again at his lover's short hair. 


The hand on his balls gave a gentle but firm squeeze causing Stone to yelp. The hot, wet mouth closed over 
the head of his cock. Nate sucked and licked overtop of the white cotton, his saliva making it wet and sheer, 
clinging to Stone's erection. He licked from the base up to the head, again covering it with his open mouth. He 
felt Stone's hand leave his head and a moment later heard the sound of two hands landing heavily on the bed. 
The younger man groaned as he he pushed his hips off the bed, pushing himself against his lover's mouth. 


Nate took his hips in both hands and tightly gripped them, keeping them raised off the bed. His mouth had 
absolutely soaked the cotton by now and he continued sucking and licked his lover's cock. He lifted Stone a litle 
higher off the bed and began flicking his tongue against his balls before covering one with his open mouth and 
sucking it through the white fabric. He moved his mouth to the other ball and sucked on it before his lips 
curled into a smirk and he flicked his tongue out to ride along the elastic where it sat against Stone's inner and 


groin. 


The younger man let out a loud howl as his back arched and his fists knotted in the bedsheets. He spread his 
thighs and rolled his hips in Nate's hands. Stone let out another long hiss when Nate pressed his open mouth to 
his cock and rang his lips up and down its length. He could no longer lay still He continued rocking as one leg 


now wrapped itself around Nate's back, urging him closer. 


"Gonna come for me, baby? Gonna come in your pretty panties?" 
"God, Nate, yes!" 


He lifted one hand from Stone's hip and used an index finger to slide along his ass crack, gently pushing the 
panties into it. When he found his lover's puckered little hole, Nate lingered there, gently pushing against it. He 
felt Stone tighten against his finger and knew he wouldn't be able to last much longer. Nate grazed his teeth 
against Stone's dick, running them up and down before giving a gentle nibble against the head. 


"Fuck!" Stone howled and bucked. 


The redhead pressed his palm against Stone's balls while he sucked his cock through the spit-soaked thin 
fabric. When Stone's panting and moaning grew louder and more intense, he sucked harder, urging his lover to 
climax. And when Stone was close, Nate pulled his mouth away and rubbed him with the heel of his hand. He 
leaned over Stone and licked a trail up his stomach and chest, straight to his gorgeous, long neck. Nate sucked 


a patch of skin into his mouth and nibbled on it. 

A low growl began in Stone's throat as his body trembled. He pushed himself against Nate's hand, rocking hard 
and fast, throwing himself over the edge with wild abandon. He screamed as Nate bit him and, with one last 
violent buck, he soaked the panties with his seed, wetting them even more than they were. He whined and cried 
out as he shuddered, trying to pull away from his boyfriend's teeth. 

Finally, Nate released him and purred against Stone's neck. 

"Goddamn it, Nate." 

"Was it that good, baby?" 


"Fuck" He groaned. "So fucking good. But you bit mel” 


Nate lifted his head and grinned, licking his lips. He went back, Stone flinching slightly until he felt Nate's soft, 


gentle lips and tongue on the bruised skin. 
The younger man melted into the bed with a soft, satisfied moan. "| think | ruined the underwear." 


"That was the point." 


